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Baefore China gets Into amother In:

tornational row she onght to “save her
money and buy a gun.”

Dick Croker Is making a pite of mon-
¢y with his string of horses, but It
can't be compared with the money he
used to make with his tiger.

Tllinols bachelors may be subject to
A tax this year, and It ls certain that
they will be subject to atiacks next
year, for it fa divisible by 4.

A Oeorgla editor jubllantly exclaima:

“The fruit has now passed the dasger |

polnt” This cheats some phyalcian out
of & blll for trenting appendicitis.

A hos constrigter Is reported to be
at large somawhere In Chicago, but this
will never frighten the average Chi-
eagoan very much; Dwight 1Is only
eighty miles away.

The position of an eastern oritie that
the blcyole ds but a fad that llke the
roller-skate and tennls will have ita
day and be virtunlly forgotten, ls not
tenable, The bicycle ls something mora
than a toy or sin instrument for recrea-
tion. Its useful quality gives it a per-
manegcy not pd eyen to the buggy
and scarcaly ':oc:nnd t: th.sib'it tho
street car, The biggele ds & modp of
rapld transit which does not gve, out
when the Borse i lame or tired, which
_ ‘mever gots off the track, never breaks
“ & trolley or burns out & motor, Bloy=-
clea are no more fads than are horses
and buggles, nor more & fad than is the
disposition of a man or woman to get
gimewhere, Unlike the roller-akata or
racket, the bicycle is hera to stay.

In his “Life in Ohio recently pub-
lished Willlam Cooper Howella made
use of the word “mourner,” as fre-
quently employsd to qualify a certaim
bench occupled by repentants dur-
Ing what are known among varlous
orthodox churches s revivaln. The
“mourner's bench” is no provinciallsm,
There Is not a community anywhers la
this country, betwaan the Atlantic and
Paclfio, whera Baptista and Methodists
aré known or wherever evangelists go,
that {8 not more or lesa familiar with
the use of this term. And yet neither
the International dictionary, the Cen-
tury dor the very latest and superb
Standard makes any reference to the
word mourners with the signification
which Mr, Howells gave it in his
book.

A curlovs story comes from Ban
Franclsco based on the alleged state-
ment of an English physlclan of promli-
noenes visiting in that eity, This is to
the affect thal the identity of the san-
gulnary eriminal known as “Jack the
Ripper” bas for some.time been known
in London to the medleal profession
and the Beotland Yard authorities, Ae-
cording to thls, It seoms that the hal
scare terrible butcheries perpetrated
under such strange clrcumstances were
committed by a physician of more thaa
ordinery skill and esteem. Hia ab-
normal moods of erlme visited him at
irregular moods of crime visited him st
not only by the blood-curdling horrors
80 well known to the world, but by
the most cunning and far-sighted craft
in the execution of self-efscoment,

Our esteemed contemporary, the Mads
agascar News, in its issue of February
23, just recelved, gives an account of &
meeting of the Natlonal Assembly ia
Autananarivo, Queen Rapavaloman-
faka attended In person and was wel-
comed with “tempestuous enthusiasm."
Her majesty told the people that ahie
would lead them to battie against the
Franch, should the fatherland seem o
‘Antannnarino, Queen Ranavaloman-
danger. According to the News, the
patriotic Ranavalomanjaka and her
prime minister, Rainllalarivony, have
awakened throughout Madagascar as
groat seal for the country’'s cause as
bliged forth In the days of the Illus-
trious Andrianampolnimarina, who
founded the kingdom. Here's to the
success of the Malagasy in thelr strug-

ﬂ' with the invader!

The London school board Is agitating
the questlon aa to whether school girls
should be thrashed. One of the mem-
bers gave It as the fruit of his experi-
ence that girls were more spiteful than
boys, and he seemd to think that, there-
fore, a caning as & rule would do
jthem good. Quesr question in an en-
illlhunod city, the greatest on earth,
and in this fin de slecle perlod. Duck-
ing-stools, long ago relegated to ob-
livion, along with hanging for theft,
would be about as appropriate among
English housewlves as the gad among
Engliah school girls. Heunry Ward
Beecher once sald he made hia children
mind with the use of a gad and his
grandehlldren with an spplication of
sugar plums and everybody knows
Beecher was wiser In old age than in
youth, There are few girls not suscep-
tible to moral suaslon.

Another Callfornia woman comes for-
ward with the ¢laim that she actually
captured ex-Senator Falr and wedded
him. She evidently has good grounds
jp.ln.lt Colonel Phoebe Couzlns for

ing on her preserves,

* A Chicago man Is suing two local
doctors for $25000 damages, alleging
that after his experience with them he
found that one of Lis legs was too
short. Is he quite sure that that s
what alls him. Perhaps the other leg
is now longer than it really ought to
ba,

| This country has $3,000,000 Invested
in the manufacture of corks and turns
out §4,000,000 worth of corks annually,
{When it comes to business your [incle
Bamue! cortainly is & corker.
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CHAPTER 1V.—(Continued.)

The clargyman nodded his bead
gently. Possibly he wns atfiused by
the vivacity of the Ancient Mariner.

“Then the inhabitants of the lsland
gathered on Lhe beach torecelve the
shipwrecked strangers, and made s
fire of fagots to warm the poor ‘erea-
tures. How nice ind kind of them!"
wid Mra Grifith in® her mellow, sym-,
pathetla volcs,

*"Pgul abode here for three months,
the Boman centurion having refused to
iy the prisonersunder his charge to
prevent their escape,” ndded the cler-
mn. restoring the Testamen! to
is pocket, ‘Truly, God works in's
mysterious way in wonders to per-
form.”
“All this land must have belonged
to the Publius whose father was
healed of fever by the Apostle”
mused Miss Symthe, poluting to‘the
shore with her red silk parasol.
"How awfully clever you nre to
know all about dt!" whispered Lieut.
Ourzon, while his glance plainly sup-
plemented: ‘‘How well you are look-
ing to-day!”
The young lady smiled with a cer
tain eslm complacency. Her sailor
bat waa bound with e blue ribbon,
which imparted & youthful charm to
her dellente fentures, while her slender
fgure was clad in a white dress with an
nzure belt, and wide, marioer's eollar,
embroldered with anchors. She was
sbtly aware that the masculine guze
rested on her with satisfuction, and
even the elderly clergyman found ber
allusion to Publius the more apt that
she was fair.
“As for the model of the ships of an-
tigunity, we find it on the colus of Com-
modus, Adrian, and Luclus Verus™
sald Capt Fillingham, still contem-
plating the bay.
He turned suddenly to Arthur Cur-
zon, with a twinkls of sly humor in
hin eye
“Doea your friend, Jacob Dealtry,
happen to possess any good Roman
coing?"
“Don't know, I am sure; but Ishould
say mot," retorted Lieut. Curzon,
ourily.
Capt Blake, who was attived in a
uniform of vivid scarlet, und a short
jncket whieh imparted an additional
ruddy glow to his sandy complexion,
bushy rea mustache, and bulbous
nose, tilted his cap over his keen blue
eyen
“] have no more doubt of Jacob
Dealtry's dealing in Roman coins than
that he has a pretty danghter,” he
sald, In a bantering tone.
The company laughed. Arthur Cur-
zon again started, and colored with
anger.
“You are miataken,” he retorted
lightly, *Jecob Dealtry has no daugh-
ter, ns for as [ am awnre."
He was vexed, even startled, by the
swiftness of the emotion which swept
over him at the mention of the young
girl in the garden. Surely the senti-
ment was merely a tingling Irritation
of quick blood, the innate hostility in
rivalry of the sallor to the soldier.
He felt sn unwarrantable resentment
at Capt Blake, mingled with wrath at
himself for so readily betraying his
own annoyance. What a fool he had
been to ever mention the nams of the
old man!
“80 there are no pretty dnnghmﬂ in
the house of Dealtry,” saild Capt
Blake, mockingly. “More's the pity!
Iams great admirer of the fair sex,
and yot my enemies declare that I am
nota marrying man."
Here the soldier sighed and glanced
at Misa Symthe with an exprossion of
sentimental admiration, which wpa
real or assumed.

TRANSPFEHRING THE ROSEBUD

Arthur Curzon bit his lip to checka
hasty retort. A pang of fresh doubt
and fear shot through his heart st the
thought of this wolf., with eurlosity
aroused, prowling about the sheepfold
of the old Wateh Tower, where Dol-
ores langhed and sang in all innocence.
Would the maiden be chonted and be-
guiled by his flatteries? In reality
Capt Blake was a brave officer, eool
in danger, who had won his medals in
India and the Crimea. Tn periods of
gurrison innetion he was chiefly nota-
bla for excelling in the national art of
grumbling at ehirth and sky Where he

happéned to b= stationsd” and inkeep-
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ing a clear head at mess when fecblor
brains had become hopelessly obseure
over the wine, | Arthur Curzon bebsld
him In as odious & guise aé did Charles
Lsmb's erier of the thisf; his plain ex-
terior exaggerated to monstrosity, sa
his sonl was cnpablo of mny evil in-
tent.  Youth is prons to extrames of
fealing, and the sailor was very young
in all matters of the heart.

‘‘How very odd that I can mot get
the name of Dealtry out of my head!"
waid the Anclent Mariner, removing
his hat, and suffering the warm breeze
to aweap over bis bald eranium,
fringed with white locks. '*When I
was in the Baltie o man—" 3

*‘John, dear, put on your hat, or you
will eatch your denth of eold,” Ihter
posed Mre Fillingham with her usual
decision of manner,

The lady waa in tho best of spirih.
Bhe wore u hat of juvenile asppet and
s metal belt with o whole arsenasl of
miniature daggers and pistols 6f silver
attached.

The Apoclent Mariner slowly replaced
his hat, with an expression of offended
digoity. “I was about to remark, if
you will allow m# to finish, Mary——"

“"Yes, yes," rejoined his helpmate,
with her hurried lisp, while ber pale
blue eyés wandered abstractedly to-
ward the luncheon oloth sprend on the
ground at some paces distant. “Mrs.
Griffith is waiting for us. Let me find
a nice sheltered corner for you, dear,
and some sherry, You must keep up
your strength, you know."

“PromMe to presch us a kermon on
6t Pounl st Malta,” sald Mrs. Griffith
to the clargyman.

The hostesa felt that transition from
sacred to mundsne matters might be
too abrupt withont such a suggestion.

“Very good,"” he replied, smiling.
I invite you all to my parish in Sur-
rey next summer to hear me preach
about §t. Paul at Malta. I fancy the
ordeal will prove a suffielent punish-
ment for all small peceadilloes
Promise to lunch with me at the Vicar-
age afterward.”

In the general assent Gapuln Blake
evinced marked fervor. Much desul-
tory talk and laughter ensued, amid
the popping of corks and the discus-
slon of cold fowl and ham, sandwiches
and salad,

The Anclent Mariner, with a Scotch
plaid spread over his rhenmatic knees,
& plate of jellied beof before him, and
n wine bottls at his elbow, had recov-
ered his amiability.

“Get married in the heyday of
youth,” he admonished. ‘'‘Every man
needs s wife to take care of him."

The clergyman, who wns o widower,
sighed, and helped himself freely to
mustard, Miss Ethel Symthe aat on s
camp-stool, with Arthur Curzon om
her right hand, and Cyptain Blake on
the left.

of & jar of potted tongue, remarked,
“The worst of it fa, Malta is such o
beastly hole to be stationed in. There's
nothing whatever to do.”

“I find it very jolly," said Arthar
Curzon. Thereupon he sang, in a fine
baritone volee, the ballad of Destiny.

The Anclent Maringr listened witha
sudden shadow of gravity on his face.

“Strange! His fathier, Admiral Jaclk,
had just such a voice,"” he soliloguized.

*Do you like that song?' demanded
Capt Blake, sotto voce, of Miss
Symthe, ns he traced lines on the
ground with the pointed end of the
young lady's parasol. *Bellowing is
no name for It

Then he added the soldier's defiance
of the diseipline of the troop-ship, in
a mocking falsetto—

“And all about the ship,

I'm sure ‘twould vex & saint!
Everywhasre you walk or sit,

They sing out, ‘Mind the paint.’ "

Miss Symthe declined to laugh at
this sally, and proffered claret-cup to
Arthur Curzon instead

Mra Griffith had said to her friend
when the man-of-war was coming into
port, "I hope you two will like each
other, Ethel Arthur belongs to really
very good people.”

Miss Symthe was prepared to like
Lieut. Corzon. She had ‘decked her-
solf in o nantical tollet before her mir-
ror that morning, as an international
tribute of flnttery to the young man,
She was a daughter of her century in
all respects, and four-and-twenty years
of age. Bhe was, on the whole, heart-
free, but she had passed throogh
several London seasons, snd ex-
perienced some eruel disillusionments
The troop of rosy sisters emerging
from the schoolroom beneath the
paternal roof, in Budding maidenhood,
the pressure of publie opinion, and the
warnings of maternal ambition, rang
the perpetual refrain in Wer ear,
“Marry! Make n good match if
possible, but establish yourself in life
ut all hazarde ™

What more sligible field of conquest
eould be nccorded an enterprising girl
than Malta during the winter season,
with the ranks of army and paval men
to ba met, and the occuslonnl yachts-
men fitting about the Mediterranean
on o cruise of pleasure? Misa Symthe
had declded to make the mostof her op-
portunities. Aware that the falr re-
gruit, sent out to Indis by aspiring
relatives in quest of a husband, no
longer invariably finds such o mate,
while the soelal badire of spinsterhiood,
glorified or otherwise, possessed no
attraction to the wenrer of the siraw
hat, she set about achléying her end
with that unﬂ.l.gaug geal, that nn-
| waverihg Gatefmlnation.” brooking: no!

deuial o thepact L pybingyted wan-

€ The Iatter, investigating the depths |

| kind, for. which the modern fashion

able girl, whether at home or abroad,
is often s0 remarkable. Woe betide
the innocent rival who sbould :
the path of Ethel Eymibe's

and thwart her ailms! The heroine of
many London seasons, deeply versed
In fominine wiles, had one of AMrs.
Barrett Browning’s housewivesin ber
bosom, well stocked with sharp nee
dles and pins of jealousy and spite,
ready to sting and prick a viotim te

n

Capt. Blake betrayed no pique ol
her defection, but entered upon a
lively political skirmish with Mrs,
Fillingham, who prided herself on her
conservalive agumen of judgment If
the ecaptain wans nsocial wasp, moved
st times io envy and malice, he
sheathed his little wespon on the
present oceasion and gave no sign of
Irritation.

“Friends in uonnc[l aid me," said
Mra. Griffith, eating n last pate wit.h a
fine sppetite. The Russian grand
duke has kindly promised tocome to
me after dining with the governor.
Of courss, there must be aball 1
sent ont the Invitations this morning.

How shall we amuse his highnesa? I

have thought of some introductory
dramatic entertninment before tha
dancing commences Our time is very
short for preparations What if we
hod o serles of tablenux representing
the early inhabitants of Malta receiy-
ing the royal guest?"

"Churmingl!” excldimed Mra Fil-
linghnm.

“Give him » Cossack supper and
show him our Crimean medals,” sug-
gested Capt. Blake, facetionsly.

Mres, Griffith threatened him with
her finger. “Ishould require s beau-
tiful girl for tha early Phenician
type,” she continned,

“I know of ope," said Arthur Qur
zon, impulsively,

“Do you, really? That makes all
the difference. Can you Induce her to
pose for us, Arthor?"

“I will try," was the enger rejoinder.

Mre Griffith eontemplated her consin
with interest. Miss Bymthe darted a
swift glance at him of surprise and in-
quiry.

'Is she beautiful?" the latter asked,
with nssumed carelessness

Lieut Curzon bit his lip. He wished
that he had not again spoken of the ln-
hsbitants of the Wateh Tower, and yet
the motive wass generousone. Doloies
longed to go to & ball. How strange
it would be if the eaprice might be ful-
filled in o swift and unexpected fash-
fon! “That is a matter of tnste,” he
said, warily. *'At least she would
serve as a foll for Anglo-Saxon besuty,"
and his glance rested on Miss Symthe's
golden hair and delicate complexion.

""We need dark and rich coloring,”
said Mrs. Griffith, 'Can I rely upon
you, Arthur?”

*You may rely upon me," he replied
gravely, suppressing o smile.

“I need the assistance of all of you,"
concluded the hostess, rising.

Then the remnnnts of the feast wera
packed in baskets and hampers by the
sttendant servants, and o last glance
taken of St. Paul's bay by the pleasure
seelers.

FOUND HIM MISS NYMTHE'S COMPANION.

Returning homeward, Lient Curzon
found himself the companion of Miss
Symthe. Mrs, Griffith smiled on the
young people with her most beneve
lent expression.

The young officer, with a sudden ac
coss of high apirits, and full of im-
patience to fulfill the mission intrusted
to him, replied mechanically to the re-
iarks of his companion. She was of
a conventional type of correct young
lsdyhood. He asssured himself, with
weariness, that he had met scores of
girls just like her. He could define to
# nicety, if so minded, her opinions on
religion, soclety, politics, dreas, town
and country life. He did not attempt
to snalyze this change of mood, only
the sofily modulated accents of Miss
Symthe in his ear bored him.

{r0 BE CONTINURD,)

Tae LAWYER ANSWERED.—Ons of
Chicago's most prominent lawyers tells
a good story on himself. He says: "It
was when I used to practice law in »
little town near the center of the state.
A farmer had one of his neighbors
arrested for stealing ducks, and I was
employed by the accused to endeavor
to convinee the court that such was
not the case. The plaintif was posi-
tive his neighbor was guilty of the
offense charged against him, because
he had seen the ducks in the defend.
ant's yard. ‘How do you know they | M
are your ducks? I naked. 'Oh, I should
know my own ducks snywhere,” re
plied the farmer; and we went Into a
description of their different peeuliari-
tles whereby he could readily distin:
guish them from others, ‘Why,' sald
I, ‘those ducks ¢an't be of such n rare
breed. I have seen some just like
thom in my own yard." ‘That's not at
all unlikely,’ replied the farmer, ‘for

they are not the only ducks I have had |

stolen lately.'™

Mre. Watts—I saw in the paper the
other day thst it is Impossible fora
man to kick with fuil force when there
is nothing to kick at

Mys.. Potts—D'll . bet no married
woman < wrote = that. —Indianapolis
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_Po many people spri a ili duties
mean an aching head, limbs, aad
throbbing nerves. Just as the milder
weather comes, the strength begins to
wane, and “that tired feeling™ Is the
complaint of all.

The resson for this condition ia
found in the deficlent quality of the
blood, During the winter, owing to
varlous causes, the blood becomes
loaded with impurities and loses its
richness and vitality, Comnequently,
ns soon as the bracing effect of cold
nir is lost, thers is r and lack of
energy. The cure ba found in
purifying and eariching the blood.

Hood's Sarsaparilla is the greatest|is
and best nprin;l'mmmiiulm1 bocsnlolt in

] mvgreomu that tind Mi!nggmn

it makss pure, rich blood.
strength to n
it endows the blood with new powers
of nourishment. 1t creates an appetite,
tones and strengtheny the stomach and
digestive organs, and thus builds up
the wholo system and, prepares it to

meet the change to warmer weather,

Hood's Barsaparilla fs a medicne
upon which you may depend. It is
the only trus blood 'purifier promi-
nently before the public eye
It has a record of cures unuqdnlledb‘
the of medicine, It isthe
cine of which so many pecmlo
*Hood’s Sarsaparilla does that

is claimed to do.” You can

Hood's illa with the couﬂd.:ﬂ
expectation t will give you pury
blood and rene th, Tokeit now,
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Is the Only -
True Blood: Puhlfler

Prominently in the

Public Eye Today.
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NEW YORK, N. Y.

ARM AND HAM\ER SODA |

{ in packages.

Cests no more than other package soda—never spoils
flour—universally acknowledged purest in the world,

Made only by CHURCH & CO,, New York, Seld by grocers everywhere,
Write for Arm and Hummor Book of valushlo Recipos—-FEER.

Do YouWash?

Course -

|

Do youWash QUICKLY?

Do youWash EASILY?
Do you Wash THOROUGHLY?

oyou Wash CHEAPLY?
Youmay IF youwilluse

CLAIRETTE SOAP.

The best, purest and most ecomomical soap made
Sold everywhere. Made only by

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
$t. Louis.
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WAI.TEH BAKER & CO,

The Largest Manufacturers of
PURE, HICH GRADRE

COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES
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